BELINDA
seemed to keep him in perpetual good humour with himself
and others ; and his never-failing flow of animal spirits exhilar-
ated even the most phlegmatic. To persons of a cold and
reserved temper he sometimes appeared rather too much of an
egotist: for he talked with fluent enthusiasm of the excellent
qualities and beauties of whatever he loved, whether it were
his dog, his horse, or his country : but this was not the egotism
of vanity; it was the overflowing of an affectionate heart, con-
fident of obtaining sympathy from his fellow-creatures, because
conscious of feeling it for all that existed.
He was as grateful as he was generous ; and though high-
spirited and impatient of restraint, he would submit with
affectionate gentleness to the voice of a friend, or listen with
deference to the counsel of those in whose superior judgment
he had confidence. Gratitude, respect, and affection, all con-
spired to give Mr. Percival the strongest power over his soul.
Mr. Percival had been a guardian and a father to him. His
own father, an opulent merchant, on his death-bed requested
that his son, who was then about eighteen, might be immedi-
ately sent to England for the advantages of a European
education. Mr. Percival, who had a regard for the father,
arising from circumstances which it is not here necessary to
explain, accepted the charge of young Vincent, and managed
so well, that his ward when he arrived at the age of twenty-one
did not feel relieved from any restraint. On the contrary, his
attachment to his guardian increased from that period, when
the laws gave him full command over his fortune and his
actions. Mr. Vincent had been at Harrowgate for some time
before Mr. Percival came into the country; but as soon as he
heard of Mr. Percival's arrival, he left half finished a game of
billiards, of which, by the bye, he was extremely fond, to pay
his respects at Oakly Park. At the first sight of Belinda, he
did not seem much struck with her appearance; perhaps, from
his thinking that there was too little languor in her eyes, and
too much colour in her cheeks ; he confessed that she was
graceful, but her motions were not quite slow enough to please
him.
It is somewhat singular that Lady Delacour's faithful friend,
Harriot Freke, should be the cause of Mr. Vincent's first fixing
his favourable attention on Miss Portman.
He had a black servant of the name of Juba, who was ex-
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